134	THE GOLDEN LOTUS
Heart's Delight knelt down and kotowed. She cried. "I
hoped that I might serve you always," she said. "You have
always been so kind to me. And it is really my fault that the
little master died and you are so ill. Please speak to the Great
Lady for me. My husband is dead, and, if I am sent away from
here, there is nowhere for me to go." Then Heart's Delight
took the clothes and the ornaments and stood, drying her
tears.
Now the Lady of the Vase summoned Welcome Spring
and Hibiscus. They came and knelt down beside the bed.
"You two have served me since your childhood. You have
served me well, but there is little I can do for you now. You
have already clothes enough and there is no need for me to
give you more. Here, for each of you, are two pairs of gold
pins and two gold flowers. As for you, Welcome Spring, your
master has made a woman of you, so, of course, you will not
leave here and I will ask the Great Lady to look after you.
And you, Hibiscus, I will ask the Great Lady to find a good
home for you, for I would not have you stay on here to be ill
used by anyone else. I don't wish my maids to suffer when I
am gone, and I don't think you will find anyone else as indul-
gent as I have been,"
Hibiscus knelt and cried. "Mother," she sobbed, "I would
like to stay here for ever,"
"Oh, you silly maid! Whom will you serve when I have
gone?"
"I will look after your tablet."
"My tablet will not be here for long. It will be burned and
you will have to go away."
"Then I and Welcome Spring will both serve the Great
Lady."
"That is one way," said the Lady of the Vase.
Hibiscus did not quite understand the situation. Welcome
Spring took the ornaments and cried. She could not speak.
So the Lady of the Vase gave them all her last instructions.
In the early morning, Hsi-m£n Ch'ing came. She asked him
about the coffin. "We bought the boards yesterday," he told
her, "and the men are working on it now. Remember, it is to
drive your illness away. When you get better, we shall give it
away in charity."

